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it was patient and tenacious, and would not let go
till it had the secret. He saw the fern-owl feed it-
self while on the wing; he saw swallows feed their
young in the air, which few people have perhaps
ever seen. lie timed the white owls that nested
under the eaves of his church, and, with watch in
hand, found that one or the other of them returned
about every five minutes with food for the young.
They did not proceed directly to the nest, but
always perched upon the; roof of the chancel first.
He quickly saw what this was for; it was to shiL
the mouse from the claws to the bill, that their feet
might be free to aid them in climbing to the nest*
His observation is often of the minutest character.
"When redstarts shake their tails," lie says, **they
move them horizontally, as dogs do when they
fawn; the tail of a wagtail when in motion bobs up
and down like that of u jaded horse**' ** Most birds
drink sipping at intervals; but pigeons take a long-
continued draught, like quadrupeds." When he
saw the stilt-plover, lie observed at once that it had
no back toe, and must therefore be a bad walker.
** Without that steady prop to support its steps, it
must be liable, in speculation, to perpetual vacilla-
tions, and seldom able to preserve the tme centre
of gravity,** There is a sly, humorous twinkle in
this passage that our author seldom indulges in.

White's interest and curiosity in every phase of
natural history were HO lively, and lus habit of mind
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